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family of Touraine, was delicate and reserved From her
Alphonse had inherited his finely cut face, hke a Greek cameo,
and his luminous eyes
Yvonne startled Armand by the beauty she owed to both
these parents She had her father's brown eyes, and his
short, straight nose, and firm lips , but she had her mother's
delicacy of colouring, though with the health of youth, and
her mother s fineness and slenderness There the likeness to
both of them ceased, because she had a strong personality
of her own, a swift grace of movement httle gestures and
mannerisms which were individual, and a feminine allure
which belonged to herself alone, though, perhaps, due a httle
to some link with the past, with great uncles and great aunts,
or great-great-grandfathers and grandmothers, whose por
traits were on the walls of this house in Avignon Her mother's
ancestry was illustrious in Touraine In the Revolution
several of them had gone to the guillotine, and one of them
was a lady painted by Boucher in her youth—Madeleine de
la Bedoy&re—in whom Armand saw some far distant remims*
cence of this living and laughing girl who showed him the
family pictures
On the first visit, when Alphonse had left the room for a
moment, Colonel Charuer thanked Armand courteously for
taking an interest in his son
"It is a case of hero worship, * he said 'My wife tells
me that he is devoted to you *
Madame Chartier confirmed this very graciously
"Alphonse often speaks about you I am very glad he *s
under such a good influence I don t want to be unkind, but
nowadays the character of some of our teachers is not abovp
suspicion I am told that there are even Communists among
them, who deliberately inject their poison into young minds
Jt is too horrible to think about"
Armand agreed that it was horrible He had no sym-
pathy with Bolshevism
fellow caught teaching that filth ought to be tncd

